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THE POLISH CHIEFTAIN. 


(Continued. ) 


Braonsxo here gave a shud- 
der, and Seraphia continued— 
“ O prince, it is only fur the guilty 
to tremble !—Let not your pity for 
a father’s fate distress your filial 
nature ; but hear the rest with 
firmness,—Sesrvely was I reliev- 
ed from insult and death—Searce- 
ly had they proceeded a few yards, 
when tlie moon suddenly shone 
in all its lustre, through che bro- 
ken aperture of a friendly cloud, 
and I saw the outlines of two fig- 


ures, whose forms and gait are in- 


deliably impressed on my memo- 
ry: and oh, great prince, if I 
have assimilated them to your- 
self and Barburo, think that in 
this, heaven has only farnished 
some mark by which the assassins 
might be traced !—But now,a 
more horrid thought rushed into 
my mind. Lianskoi had perhaps 
been their victim—they had met 
with, and 


assassinated him. I 





how re-crossed the path, gained 
the road and heard the voice of 
my servant, who had traversed 
every spot from the dell to the 
wood, loudly exclaiming my 
name. At length, in a state of 
distraction and apprehension, I 
reached Malecar’s castle, sorrow- 
ing till this night for the fate of 
Woronof, and the absencesf Li- 


anskoi. 


‘“¢ And to whom have you told 
this story ?” demanded Berodsko, 
eagerly. “To no one !” replied 
Seraphia, Fearful that my im- 
prudence might displesse my fa- 
ther, I have smothered the tale 
within my breast; anda more 
powerful motive than that even 
has operated to-my silence.— 
Might not the tongue of slander 
have implicated Lia:skci in the’ 
king’s fate, as he was absent at 
the awful time when he was seen 
“ Deep and 
awfully is he implicated!” said 


o°? 


to quit the cainp ‘ 


the tyrant, reviving from the 
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are potent evidences of his crimi- 
nality. Remember, his figure is 
not unlike mine, and this is at 
Jeast one of those clues which you 
just said heaven has indulged you 
with, to aid ine in detecting the 
assassin!” “ What evidence is 
there ?”’ exclaimed Seraphia, ina 
frantic tone. “Who dares cou- 
ple his name with bsaseness : dare 
you accuse him?” “Far be it 
from me,” replied Berodsko, ** to 
accuse him if he were guilty !— 
but his safety will depend much 
It is only 
because he was not present, that 
the grand council have not agita- 
ted any enquiries into his con- 
duct. To avoid this, I placed him 
in the castle of Glutz, till the 
dreadful business was hushed ; 
but his imprudent appearance this 
evening, with some private infor- 


upon your condeet. 


mation received from indisputable 
authority, will. if he do not pre- 
vent the consequence by secretly 
withdrawing, compe! me to lis- 
ten to the public demand of jus- 
tice!” ‘ Be it so,” exclaimed 
Seraphia, “ criminate him, and 
then are all men alike, indifferent 
to me !—Oh, how tenderly did 
you imprison him from love! 
But if safety depend on my con- 
duct, let that conduct be free ; 
let me again embrace my father, 
and clasp to my bosom the youth, 
whose innocence is far whiter 
than my robe!” She said, and 





rose to depart ; Berydsko rose al- 





so, and said—* I will conduct you 
to your father, but not to my ri- 
val.” He then took her hand, 
and led her through several apart- 
ments, @n the opposite side to 
those she had entered ; they then 
descended a staircase, till they 


, came toa gallery, in the farther 


corner of which they arrived at a 
dark room, that seemed to have 
been the hall of 
warrior. Its furniture was rude 
and massy—coats of mail and an- 
tique armour hung around it, and 
the niches were decorated with 
the statues of deceased heroes of 


some ancient 


kings—that alone of Woronof 
was vacant. A crucifix stood on 
a round oaken table, on which 
Lerodsko deposited the glimmer- 
ing lamp he had brought. Sera- 
phia looked round the gloomy 
back-ground of the apartment, 
and trembled.—All was stillness, 
and as silent as if she were cut off 
from ail human society. Witha 
voice of terror she now demanded 
whither he had conducted her, 
and if this subterranean apartment 
could lead to the anti-chamber, 
where her father was. ‘* No,” 
replied Berodsko, “ this is your 
destination till you consent to lis- 
ten to the love of him who never 
yet has bowed the knee to human 
nature. I love you with an ar- 
dency surpassing expression :— 
see me entreat— (kneeling before 
her) hear me sue to the daughteg 
cf Malcar.; shure the throne, as 
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you already share the heart of Be- 
rodsko !” ‘Inhuman, ahd un- 
principled man !” exclaimed Se- 
raphia, spurning him disdainfully, 
“‘am Ito be your prisoner till 
you have forced my consent ?— 
Bt deprive me of liberty —know, 
ty ant, that my willis beyond 
your power! and reflect, yhat 
heaven’s vengeance shall follow 
you, evén into this impervious 


chamber.’ “ ash maid !” said 
Berou-tro, * yeu will drive me to 
rel ation '—Sooner than my 





brother shall be mas‘er of your | 
hand, one or the other of us must 

fall! your father cannot r ured 
you—and your Lianskui I have} 
devoted to another. Think, shea 





on the fatal consequences—think, 
ere it be too late, what it is to 
eontemn the passion of a prince, 
whose power is inferior to no- 
thing but his love!” “ Beit 
so!” retorted Seraphia. ‘“ Let 
them perish, rather than Sera- || 
phia shall commit .an act unwor- ii 
thy of their ilfustriows names! | 
But, ers! reject the suit of Be- 
rodsko, listen with awe to the on- i 
ion on which I will} 

Then kneel- | 
ing be ore the erucifix, and press- # 
ing it to her bosom, she ejaculat- 
ed,“ I vow Heaven and my holy 
Saviour, never to listen to thy 
love, till the assassin of Woronof 
is detected and punished !” 


ly condi! 


ever bezome his.” 








Berodsko started ; but recover- 


ing himself, * Behod (said he) 
you have pronounced the sentence 
of Lianskoi !—the deere has 
passed your lips! In pity J sént 
him away, to prevent the fatal 
enguity which now must take 
place, and which his rashness, 
and your vow wil! now provoke,” 
‘“« Monster !”” exclaimed Seraphia, 
«* you only increase my hatred by 
caluinniating him.—What mo- 
tive could he have for sach an 
atrocious deed? Did his subse. 
quent conduct evince that he aim- 
ed to step into his father’s place ? 
“Ah! said you that ?” exclaim- 
ed Berodsko, “ but I forgive you, 
for you are lovely, even more 
lovely, in this excess of rage, 
than in your serener moments. I 
leave you to meditate upon what 
I have said, with this assurance, 
that either Berodsko must, be 
happy, or Seraphia miserable.” 


In this sit». tion he left the 
wretched Seraphia, separated both 
from her father and lover, and 


‘ equally with them a victim to 


his lawless mercy. In the mean 
time, from the lateness of the 
evening, and a message, Barbaro 
hati signified to the noble compa- 
ny, that the king was indisposed, 
the saloon was nearly cleared by 
the time that Malcar had resolved, 
on finding that he was not. sum- 
moned to attend his daughter, to 
brave every danger, and effect 
his libertv, by descending the 


| 
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tree which bent with the breeze 
against his window. Arrived 
safe at the bottom, he flew to his 
attendants, and a few other trus- 
ty persons, on whose courage and 
fidelity he could rely ; he told 
them his suspicions. Lianskoi 
was almost frantic. They imme. 
diately secured the outer door, 
and penetrated instantly to the 
guard which kept watch at the 
door of the private apartments, 
Berodsko had ordered that no one 
should be admitted, and hence 
the struggle became furious and 
bloody. 


The centinels were slain, and 
Malear, sword in hand, rushed 
down the stairs which led to the 
more remote chambers of the pa- 
lace, dispersing his adherents up 
and down, to search for his daugh- 
ter, while Lianskoi took charge 
that no one descerwed. As Mal- 
car approached an angle of the 
passage, he saw for a moment the 
glimpse of light, and heard a foot- 
step advance, and fly immediately 
back : after which, a massy door 
was shut forcibly to. The per- 
son had disappeared before Malcar 
could come up ; but the sound of 
her beloved father’s voice was re- 
cognized by Seraphia, who, with 
a shriek, called upon him for libe- 
ration and succour. Vain was 
their personal strength to force 
the ponderous barrier ; the sound 


of Seraphia’s voice now died 








away upon Malcar’s ear, as the 
Baron, seizing her form in one 
arm, bore her to a distant side of 
the chamber, in which was a pe- 
destal, supporting a motionless 
figure ; behind this, was a con- 
cealed outlet, through which Be- 
rodsko, as he held the light, en- 
deavoured to force his victim. 


In a phrenzy of despair, Sera- 
phia seized the diamond-hilted 
sabre that hung at Berodsko’s 
side, and thrust the point at his 
heart! Behoid! it entered not 
the bosom of the tyrant, but ex- 
cited on his iron countenance on- 
ly a ghastly smile. The blade 
was partly broken off ; and the 
ineffective weapon still remain- 
ing in her grasp, he deposited the 
light on the floor, to have his 
other hand more at liberty to re- 
pel her struggles. Having forced 
her through the aperture, he re- 
turned for the lamp ; but now his 


own security was become neces- 


sary ; for by this time the door 
had been forced by beating away 
the side stones which supported 
it. The father and daughter were 
in a moment locked in each other’s 
arms, which was only interrupted 
to give way toa similar ebullition 


| of joy at the sight of Lianskoi. 


«6 Blessed be heaven 2?” ex- 
claimed Lianskoi, “ you are safe. 
Put whence is this broken sword 


I see in vour hand?” Seraphia 
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informed him that she had taken 
it from the scabbard of Berodsko, 
to defend herself, but that its bro- 
ken point had rendered her inten- 
tion abortive. As he surveyed 
attentively the upper part of the 
sabre in the hand of Seraphia, he 
suddenly drew from his pocket a 
fragment which fitted to the frac- 
tured blade with an exactness 
that plainly demonstrated it had 
formerly been but one piece. 


Lianskoi shrunk, as if from the 
conviction that assailed his mind. 
“* Almighty powers! (he cried) 
then is my suspiciens just. Oh, 
Seraphia, let us fly far from these 
detested wails ! Scenes of horror 
Open themselves upon me: O, 
Malcar, I will unfold all : but 
death awaits us here ; if we hesi- 
tate, we are lost!” 


They harried back through 
the.desolate and damp passages, 
when the shouts of an armed 
troop of soldiers, calling out «“Trea- 
son! treason!” and headed by 
Barbaro, announced that their re- 
treat was cut off. To oppose a 
force so much superior, was vain ; 
they were taken prisoners, and 
Barbaro having secured his ene- 
mies, seized Seraphia, whom he 
conducted back to the same cham. 
ber she had quitted. 


(T’o be continued. } 
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LOVE. 


O; all the passions that actu- 
ate the human breest, Love may 
jastly be considered as the most 
predominant. , Lo its sceptre, all 
the faculties of the sou! must yield, 
be guided by its influence, and act 
under its banner. So curions are 
its operations, so exalted the feel- 
ings it excites in the bosom, that 


‘the imagination can only con- 


ceive, much less the feeble pen de- 
scribe its powerful influence. That 
bosom that is a receptacle of this 
passion, can alene be acquainted 
with its operations, alone evidence 
the exstacy, the enjoyment the 
beloved object excites inthe heart. 
Can the sage, most distinguished 
for reasoning, or the orator for 
eloquence, discover to the blind 
man, bern with the deprivation 
of sight, the variety of colours ? 
No. As vain would the attempt 
prove, to acquaint the mind, cal- 
lous to the fine feelings of sensi- 
bility, with the extatic operations 
of the passion of virtuous love. 
Love rouses wll the faculites of 
the soul into action, and by its 
powerful influence, converts de- 
formity into exquisite beauty. As 
amber attracts the straws, and 
loadstone the needle, so the be- 
loved object becomes the sole aim 
in which the joys of the soul con- 
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centre. To possess the object of 
our affections, is to enjoy happi- 
ness and contentment, but to be 
dispossessed, is to labour under 
continual anxieties, amid the con- 
tending impulses of hope and fear. 
Of hope, when amourous exer- 
tions are crowned w.*h success, 
when the much desired object 
yields to our solicitations, and even 
one gentle smile on the lover dif- 
fused, will cause a ray of hope. 
Of fear, when they scarcely will 
lend un ear to our soothing tales, 
or abandon us inthe behalf of a 
formidable rival. This at once, 
blasts our hopes, perhaps never 
more to beam so benignly in our 
Cease, O my muse, to 
degrade so sublime a subject, with 
the 
mire you endeavour, the more 


breasts, 


your ignoble sentiments ; 


yen exoose your inability to illus 
trate tuis glorios passion. 
ADOLESCENS. 
eg: 2 Re ——— 

The «lowing is copied from a Rich 
mond paper of October the ninth. Tie 
water of it has delineated che charac- 
ter (f. batimimitable performer, Twaiis 
in sO accurate and precise a manner, 
that we feel pericct'y sanguine in pre- 
sen.ing itto ou: readers as a piece of 
ater'ing merit. To these who have 
been in the habit of witnessing his e€c 
cen ricities, and cau appreciate merit 
Where :cis j stly cue, it will prove 
most “ comisrtebie” 


T 
WAITS is the Foore of our 


Stage. 


Ifis comic humour not 


| 








Only raises the ready laughin the 
fictitious scenes of Drama, but he 
can play apart for himself. He 
studiesin the school'of Momus, as 
well as of Melpumene.—He not 
only embodies the ideas of others, 
but he can draw upon the stores 
of his own wit. [He isin character 
as a Punster or Player. Sometime 
during the last week, T came 
ferward ona ben fit night, to re- 
ceive the rich reward of the pub- 
lic favour. Pit Boxes, and Gal- 
lery were crowded, on the occa- 
sion—it was no Irish benetit as 
some gentlemen. oi tlie sock Lave 
found it their cost—the castastro- 
phe must have been a pleasant 
one for the hero of the night— 
for he pocketed not less than 
670. 


But the gentlemen of the sock 
are subject to aecidents, as well 
as other men. What had been 
gained by fun, had like to have 
been lost in earnest : He whe had 
made so many others laugh, was 
destined to feel some pangs hin 
self—for poor T'waits or rather rie 
Twaits, had unfortunately attre 
ted by his supericr good fortun. 
the rapacious cupidity of one < 
the tawny inhabitarts of the 4 
tel—and a night or two afte 
whiist he was filling his charact: 
en the boards, the servant w. 
emptying his coffers at hom 
His Eagles took wing—his not 


and his scrip in the bank, disa ; 
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peared—nay his silk stockings and 
his shirts contributed to share in 
the general business of the scene, 
ani made their Exit to the very 
great dismay ofthe Hero of the 
Baskin. Thalia herself shed tears 
over the distress of her son. 


The plot being thus thrown in- 
to thick confusion, a denouement 
took place, equally unexpected 
and pleasing—as is usual in the 
drama, the Lover was restored to 
the Mistress, from whom he had 
been so cruelly sepgrated—in 
other words, Mr. Twaits recover- 
ed his money, by a lucky strok 


of fortune. The cruel: ravisher 


had placed his beloved treasure in ' 
p 


the care of a sooty female of his 
acquaintance—-and she _ either 
tempted by the hope of a reward, 
or urged by the fear of being con- 
sidered as a conspirator in the plot, 
now thought proper to betray the 
secret to her master, who restored 
the fugative shirts and eagles to 
the astonished T waits. 


This Denouement took place, 
on Friday night—but a very few 
minutes before the curtain was to 
arise on the stage. The temple 
of Thalia was opened—tl.e fires 
were lighted on her altar, and we 
cannot say a crowd, but a certain 
number of Spectators had attended 


to witness the mystic rites of the |! 


Goddess.—The play was to be 


“ Town and Coustry”—in which | 











Mr. Twaits was to play the part 
of the London Cit, the comforta- 
ble Mr. Cosey—but instead of a 
ficticious part on the stage he was 
hurried before the civil magistrate 
to act his own cause before the 
public. In the mean time, the 
audience grew impatient, sticks & 
palms began to testify their dissat- 
isfaction, and Mr. Young thought 
proper to come forward with an 
apology, and an assurance that 
Mr. Rutherferd should read the 
part, until the real Mr. Cosey 
could appear. Two acts passed 
over, with book in hand, when 
the curtain arese upon the 3, Mr. 
-T. advanced to the front of the 
Stare, agitated and tremulous, to 
makean apologetic bow tothecom- 
pany : “ Ladies and Gentlemen, 
I have to apologize to you for not 
appearing sooner; but you have 


been informed of the motives of 
my absence. 1 have been before 


a magistrate; and am happy to 
say, that the thief is secured, and 
the money which | had received 
from your generous hands, is re- 
covered from the villainous ones 
which had takenit from me. 
( Applause. ) Every thing has been 
settled to my Own satisfaction; 
and this is what I call, being comfort- 
uble.’’ ( A thunder of appl use.) The 
reader will most relish the ex pres. 
sion, who knows how /avouritea 





one it is with Mr. Cosey. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


VARIETY: 
DV Ouvmn 
. A Mr. Russel, a gentleman of 
the grave profession of an under, 
taker, was lately sammoned be- 
fore a magistrate by a man nam- 
ed Hale, a hackney cozchman, 
for the pavment of about five dol- 
lars, being the hire of his vehicle 
for attending the defendant and a 
party of his friends, not to a fune 
On 


the day, when this debt was con- 


ral, but to a convivial party. 


tracted, the man of melancholy, 
Having spent his morning in per- 
forming the lust sad office to some 
of his c!d friends and customers, 
2nd being much depressed in spir- 
its by acting his part in the “so- 
jemn mockery of woe,” determin- 
ed todispe! the gloom of sorrow 
for the dead. by a litile cheerful 


intercourse with the Jiqog. 


Having accordingly put off his 
sables,and deposited his pa//s and 
notding plumes, in their mortuary 
wardrobe, he put on his holiday 
dressed 


smiles, and prepared to set out 


_ garments, his face in 
with his family to a cheerfa! par- 


fro:n 


ty, some distance his resi- 
dence, wiiere the brethren of a 
Masoni: Lodge, “ the children of 
Content,” to which he del: iged 


had agreed to give their iadies and 


daughters a treat, and a 4op. Mr. 


. the “ leathern conveniency” 
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Russell could have accommodated 
his party in @ hearse or mourning 
coach, to the festive scene, but this 
might be thought “to smell of 
the shop,” and cast a damp on the 
spirits of the company ; he there- 
fore resolved to hire for the day 
of the 
plaintiff, in which he set out for 
the place of destination. Here 
the melancholy scenes of the 
morning were contrasted with 


- the vivacities of a numerous as- 


semblage, determined to banish 
sorrow, and drive away care. The 
sable bier, and the fidlmounted.cof. 
fi, gave place to strong beer, anda . 
full-mounted board, groaning under 
the weight of plenty, and smoak- 
ing with all the luxuries of the 
sezson. utes weresucceeded by 
some two dozen sprightly fe- 
males, whose “silvery voices,” 
and flippant tongues, might ina 
few ours atone for the silence of 
The funeral knell 
of the village curfew, yielded to 
the sprightly notes of the fiddle : 


halfa century. 


the yew and the cypress were ban- 
ished for the myrle and rese ; 
the cheering goblet succeeded the 
plenteous feast ; and the whole 
company, attuned to pleasure, 
joined in the merry dance. Mr. 
Russel, morning mood 
would have been better adapted 
for Ho!lbein’s dance of death, now 
“ tripped it on the light fantastic 


w hose 


toe” with a buxom partner, until 
four in the morning ; when the 
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rosy-fingered goddess warned. the 
company to depart, and the de- 
fendant retired to the plaintiff's 
vehicle, and was conveyed heme 
in bang-up style. On dismissing 
his charioteer, he told him he 
would call next day, and pay his 
master. This, however, he for- 
got to do, and the present sum- 
mons was given to refresh his 
memory. Tle worthy magis- 
trate, after maturely considering 
the merits of the case, awarded 
for the plaintiff. 


See 
a 


We feel a pecu!i:r pleasure in pre- 
sening the following proposals of a 
respeciable institution of ¢h's city, to 


Our read-rs, So Ioudable a purpese as 


is that of the Philological Society. 
shou'd be genera'ly escouragec. and 
when . knowledge of the ad:antages 
wliich may be derived from so high'y 
meritorious an association. shai! be 
diffused among mankind. we aaticipste 
the decision of an <niitchrened and 


liberal! community as the most favoure 
able toward its future weliare. 


PROPOSALS, 
For enlarging an established Debating 
Institution, entitled, the 
PHILOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 


i: : 
‘| HE Philological Society has 
long been established in this city, 
but it has heretofore been confined 
toa limited nomber of twenty- 
five members. In consequence 
ef the number of applications for 
membership of persons who could 





ee 





not be admitted, according te the 
constitution, the majority have 
concluded to make the institution 
a general thing, and for that par- 
pose have now issued their pro- 
posals, in order to give all an op- 
portenity who may have a relish 
for literature, to indulge them- 
selves in the “ east of reason, and 
the flow of soul.” 


There are several debating in- 





| stitutions in this city, but they in 
| general have for their object poli- 
| ticsor religion. It is the inten- 
tion of this, to be “ open to all 
| parties,” both political and religi- 
ous, and therefore all are invited ; 
aif that have a wish to indulge 
themselves in a free debste, dre 
now invited to come forward and 
join in the laudable design of ge- 
néral information and improve- 
ment. The society has already 
a library of considerable value, 
| besides every thing that is neces- 
sary to conduct an establishment 
; of the kind. 
i 
The terms are cxe dollar for ini- 
tiation, and an installation of 
‘ twenty-five cents permonth. The 
funds, after the ordinary expences 
of the society are paid, are to be 
appropriated in furnishing the li- 
brary with rare and valuable 
books, for the use of the members. 


Subscribers are requested to at- 
tend a meeting of the society, on 


























$04 





THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





the first Wednesday in November 
next, at six o’cluck in the even- 
ing, at their room, No. 9 Frank- 
fort-street. A subscription paper 
is left at this office, for the recep- 
tion of the names of those who 
are desirous of becoming mem- 
bers of a society of so much pub- 
hic utility. 


pea 


BEES, 


The prvduce of Bees is more 
profitable than the geueratity of 
persons may be inclined to ima- 
gine, and the time bestowed upon 
them is seldom uselelssly employ- 
ed. A French bishop being about 
to make his annual visitation, sent 
word toacertain curate, whose 
ecclesiastical benefice wasextreme- 
Jy trifling, that he meant to dine 
with him, at the same time reques- 
ting that he would not put him- 
self to any extraordinary expence. 
—The curate promised to attend 
to the bishop’s suggestion, but he 
did not keep his word, for he pro- 
vided a most sumptuous entertain- 
ment. His lordship was much 
surprised, but could not help cen- 
suring the conduct of the curate, 
observing that it was highly ri- 
diculous in a man whose circum- 
stances were 80 narrow, to launch 
out in such expence, nay, almost 
to dissipate his entire income in a 
single day. “ Do not be uneasy on 
that score, my lord.” replied the 
eurate, “for I assure you that 








what you now see is not the pro- 
duce of my curacy, which I bes- 
tow exclusively upon the poor.” 
“Then you havej patrimony, 
sir!” ssid the bishop. “ No sir.” 
You speak in riddles ; how do you 
then to—’’ my lord I have a con- 
vent of young damsels here, who 
do not let me want forany thing.” 
“How ! you have a convent !— 
I did not know that there was 
one in this neighbourhood. This 
is all very strange, very unacccunt- 
able, Mr. Curate,”—** You are 
jocular, my lord.” “ But come sir, 
[entreat that you would solve 
the enigma ; I would fain reethe 
convent.” ® So you shall, sir, af. 
ter dinner ; and I promise you that 
your lordship shail be <atisfied 
with my conduct.” Accordingly 
when dinner was over, the curate 
conducted the prelate to a iorge 
inclosure, entirely occupied by bee- 
hives, and pointing to the latter 
observed ;— This, my lord, is 
the convent which gave us our 
dinner; it brings me in about 
1800 livres per annum, upon 
which I live very comfortably, 
and with which I contrive to en- 
tertain my guest genteely.” The 
surprise and satisfaction of the bish_ 
op at this discovery may easily be 
conceived. The sequal of the sto- 
ry informs us that afterwards, 
whenever a curate made applica- 
tion to his lordship for an improv- 
ed living, he would only reply, 
“‘ keep bees, keep bees.” 
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A plumber being lately employ- 
ed to repair the pipe of a pump-be- 
longing to Mr. Bond, of Chud- 
leigh, (Eag.) found the carbonic 
gas from the well (which had not 
been opened since the dreadful 
fire at that place in 1867) so pow- 
erful, that ie woula not venture 
in. Two miners, who had been 
at work in the neighbourhood, 
coming by at that instant, one of 
them volunteered to go down (a 
ladder 15 
been fixed) but before he 
had descended half that depth, 


feet in length had pre- 


viously 


feii off and sank to the bottom, 


% 


about 40 feet. His companion 
foliowed and shsred the same fate. 
A joiner, named Nosworthy, cau- 
gei a rope to be fixed round his 
Waist. and was let down, but on 


his senses going off, the noose of 
the rope slipped, and he was like 
wise precipitated to the bottom. 
Another man -had the rope fasten- 
ed between his legs and round his 
waist, but had not proceeded ten 
feet before his senses left him, and 
he was drawn up nearly lifeless. 
After this they procured a grap- 
pling iron, by which the three 
bodies were extricated froin thie 
well, but the life of each was ex- 
tinct. 


Halfa guinea a week and a pot 
of porter has been offered within 
the last few days, by advertise- 
ment, to any young man, whose 
w hose 


coat is not out at the elbows, 


ES eee 














'' of London. 


| fered io si a song 


voice is pretty strong, who does 
not pronounce the vowel V for 
the consonant W, wice wersa, and 
and who has a retentive memory, 
and who can get off by heart 
speeches whic! are afterwards to 
be spoken extempore, at @ celebra- 
ted Debating Society in the heart 
An Hibernian Yeoman 
of the Hed applied for the situa- 
tion ; but his broad dialect was 


| considered an insuversble barrier 


to employment. although he of. 
the bar- 


we 
2 1i.to 


| gain. 


An Officer speaking of a Condem- 
ned Kegiment, said the greatest 
confidence might be placed on it, 


| asit was uimost eutirely colipo- 
| sed of tried men. 


Dr. Brown of estimating mem- 
ory, having long admired a very 
beautiful lady, made a point of al- 
ways giving her for his toast. Be- 
ing once told it was time to change 
it,—* I believe it may,” answer- 
ed he, “for though 1 have been 
‘oasting her for these twelve years, 
J have not been able to make her 


brown yet. 


A person observing the hand 
ofa clock pointing nearly to 12, 
asked another if the clock was not. 
about fo strike. “1 think so (said 
he) for its Lands are both up. 








ee 


ee 
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Congress will convene on the 
25th of No, ember. 


me 


The Grand Jury, for the city 
and county of New-York, termi- 
nated a laborious, patient, and ar- 
duous session of two weeks, on 
Thursday, the 18th inst. In the 
course of this unexampled sitting, 
their researches and investiga- 
tions were directed by the duties 
of their functions, and the calls of 
justice and humanity, to the cri- 
minal code of the state, the city 
prison, (which, we understand, 
they twice visited and examined 
in a body) the practice of some of 
the justices, and the subaltern mi- 
nisters of the law, and the evils 
of. disorde!y houses, and persons, 
in this city. The result of their 
deliberations on these important 
subjects is offered in a lengthy and 

“eom prehensive presentment made 
to the Court of General Sessions, 
The presentment, (which may be 
seen by reverting to the Columbian 
of Wednesday last) should have 
an insertion in the Visitor, but 
for its extreme length. The fol- 


lowing are the names of the gen- 
tlemen who composed that honor- 
able body :—-Wm. Stewart, John 
A. Wolfe, Wm. Cairnes, Hector 








Craig, A. R. Lawrence, J. P. An- 
thony, Richard R. Lawrence, 
Peter A. Cammann, Gamaliel 
Smith, John Bogert, John Ward, 
John H. Sickels, Mordecai Myers, 
and Wm. Whitlock. 





Murder.—Qn Tuesday night 
last, at anegro dance house in 
Church street, a black man was 
stabbed in the groin by another 
black, and a large artery having 
been perforated, he immediately 
expired. The offender is lodged 
in Bridewell. 


In searching out, and relieving 
the necessities of the suffering 
poor, the exertions of the Assist- 
ance Society, are, it is presumed, 
unparalleled in this city. Why 
they have as yet withheld their 
relief from the unfortunate vic- 
tims immured within the walis 
of the Debtor’s Prison, is unac- 
counted fer. Surely, if ever the 
miserable had a claim upon the 
charity of the benevolent, the 
cries of the wretched inmates of 
this dreary recess ought not to die 
away unheeded. Let it be re- 
membered, that they are cut off 
from every prospect of bettering 
their own condition ; their hands 
are forcibly fettered from rising by 
their individual exertions : Vic- 
tims of misfortune, of cruel re- 
venge, and of abject penury, their 
situation is peculiarly interesting. 
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Whatever dependance may have 
the Humane 


administ ering ‘rehéf 


been placed upon 


Soc.ety, for 
in the present instance, it cannot 
be expected that where there ex- 
ists sucha mass of misery, this 
relief must unavoidably become 

AT pp 


ote shee 
—— | 
From docaments received at 


inadequate. 


Washington, it appears that Go- 
vernment have deen officially ap- 
prised of the intention of the Bri- 
tish government to recind her or- 
ders in council, immediately pro- 
ceeding the revoeation o. the 
French decrees. We may, there- 
fore, calculate with certainty up- 
on the removal of these obnoxious 
edicts. 


eae 
eae 


A meeting of the citizens of 
Philadeiphia was called on Tues- 
day, to adopt measures for the re- 
lief of the sufferers by the late fire 
at Charleston, where upwards 
of two hundred houses were de- 
stroyed by this devouring element. 


— 


By accounts from Laguira, we 
learn, that the districts of Coro 
and Marrcaybo had eome into the 
measures of the Caraccas. A 
congress of the representatives of 
the Caraccas is to be held on the 
4th of November, for the purpose 
of establishing a form of govern- 
ment. Official accounts of the 
declaration of Independence had 
arrived at Caraccas. 














| 
| 
| 


| 
| 











Captain Atkinson, of the Schr. 
Speedwel, who arrived at Balti- 
timore on Saturday last, from 
Gonaives, which place he left on 
the 19th of Sept. reports, that the 
xecount of Petion having gained 
a victory, is erroneous ; on the 
contrary, that ¢ hristophe had ta- 
kenevery fort at the Mole, except 
St. Georse, and that the formida- 


| bility of the fieet of Christophe 


was sufficient to oppese Couble 
that of Petion’s. 


i 


Horrid murder.—Mr. Abner 


| Tapp, an industrious farmer, of 


Orange County, was murdered on 
Saturday night, the 29th ult. 
while attending to his still. His 
body was found a week after, bu~ 
ried under a large log in a creek — 
his scull split entirely open by a 
stroke with an axe. A negro, 
and a white man, (the former the 
property of Mr. Tapp, and the 
latter lived in the neighbourhood) 
are supposed to have perpetrated 


| the horrid deed, and are now con- 


fined in Hillsborough jail. Indeed, 
the negro has confessed that he 
assisted to secret the body, and 
says, that the white man gave 
the blow. The negro gave up 
118 dollars, which he says was 
part of the money taken from his 
master. Mr. Tapp has left a wife 
nd nine children, to lament his 
untimely end. 
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Boston Oct. 20. 


On Thursday evening about 
haif past 11, an alarm of fire was 
made, which proved to have been 
in the shop of Mr. Trask, cooper, 
in Charlestown, to the westward 
of the Salem turnpike. It was 
¢onsumed with a considerable 
qu.ntity of staves, & Our citi- 
zens had but just retur.::d from 
offer.ng assistance to their neigh- 
bours, to rest, when, at about 40 
minutes after {2, a second alarm 
was siven.— She whole of that 
extensive building, in Fore-Street, 
corner of Central-Warf, known by 
the name of Godfrey’s Bakery, ap- 
peared in one sheet of fire ; which 
immediately communicated to 
two hoases, a barn, several out 
buildings, and a pile of nearly 600 
cords of wood, which ina very 
short time, excepting a part of 
the wood was whoily consumed. 
The fire originated in accident. 
The oven of the Bakery had been 
in constant use, and when the 
workman qutted. they, as: usual, 
filled the oven with wood to dry. 
The wood having taken fire, burst 
the oven, and set fire to the house. 


—_—P— 


A fire broke out at Trenton, on 
the 1%th inst. about 7 o’clock in 
the evening ina large stable, own- 
ed by Col. Rhea, but in the ten- 
ure of Maj. Gulick, and occupied 
by his stage horses. ‘The exer- 
tions of the citizens, aided by a 








providential change in the direc- 
tion of the wind, prevented tie 
spread of the devouring element, 
further than to a new barn be- 
longing to Mr. Harris, whieh, 
with the contents, and the st» ble 
in which the fire broke out, with 
several tons of hay, and two va!u- 
able horses became its prey. How 
it originated, is not known. 





Yesterday morninz, a fire broke 
out in the shop of Mr. G. \Vood- 
ruff, cabinet-maker, in jair-street, 
which was entirely consumed, to- 
cether with a considerable quanti. 
ty of mahogany, tools, &c. The 
houses contiguous were in immi- 
nent danger, but by the prompt 
exertions of the citizens and fire- 
men, it progress was arrested, and 
confined solely to that in which 
it originated. The loss of Mr, 
Woodruff has, we are sorry to say, 
been extremely great. It origina. 
ted by means of a stove, while 
the ee were gone to break. 
fast.) | , 
v ad 

On the evening of the 23d inst, 
two or three frame houses. were 
burnt in Eighth street, near Vine 
street, in the city of Philadelphia. 








No less than five attempts were 
made on the 1 0th inst. to set fire 
‘to the city of Charleston ; and 
another on the [2th, all of which 
were happily frustrated before 
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any material injury was sustain- 
ed. Several negroes were arrest. 
ed on suspicion. 





Jacob Odell, of Durham, New- 
Hampshire, has obtained a patent 
for an Ironing Machine, which, 
managed by one person, is said to 
perform as much work in half an 
hour, as two women, at the usual 
rate of ironing, would accomplish 
ina day.—Neither heat nor fire 
are required by the process. What 
think ye of this, ladies ? 





liel.—This article never was, 


at this season of the year, so dear - 


as it is at present. If our country 
neighbours are holding it back 
for a still higher price, we think 
they will defeat their purpose ; 
the present scarcity has induced 
hundreds to get up grates for the 
use of coal. This will occasion a 
very sensible decrease in the con- 
sumption of wood, and of course 
reduce the price of the article. 
Perhaps our market was never so 
well supplied with good coal, as 
it is at present; and those who 
become accustomed to the use of 
it, will never abandon it for wood, 
as it makes a more agreeable, a 


much hotter, and a safer fire. 
N. Y.G. 





On Monday morning last, the 
corner-stone of a New Free School 
house in Henry-street, was laid, 


in the presence of the Mayor, cor” 
poration, and other sucieties. An 
appropriate address was delivered 
on the occasion, by Mr. Vander- 
bilt, one of the trustees of the In- 
stitution, 





A duel took place at Savannah, 
on the morning of the 16th inst. 
between the captain ofa French 
privateer, and Paul Rossignel, in 
which the former was mortally 
wounded. 


ow ees 


Thecity Inspector reports the death 
of 53 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 





ae 
MARRIED, 


Mt Burlington, N. J. by the rev, 
Dr Wharton, Mr. Anthony Schuyler, 
merchant , of this city, to Miss Sarah- 
Ann Ridge. 


—_— 





On Wednesday evening last, Mr. 
Aaron, Wadsworth, to Miss Eliza 
Brinkerhoff. 


DIED, 


On Saturday morning last, after a 

very severe illness, Mr. William T he- 

mas, an old and respectable merchant 
of this‘city. 


On Tuesday™morning, Mr. Simeon 
N. Brower, nierchant, aged 23, 


On Tucsday, Mr. Taae M'Comb, 
aged 34 years. ; 
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POPC EEET ES TEETH EEO EESD 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


THE AMERICAN 


VOLUNTEER’S RETURN. 


G USH D is the trumpet’s martial 
i sound, 
Our foes are g ne, the wars are o'er; 
No more I view the samyuine ground, 
No more I hear the caunon’s roar. 


But, Mary, to thy gentlearms, 
On swilt:st wings of love I fly; 
Then banish sorrew s dire alarms, 
No more for Henry heave a sigh. 


For «very dreaded danger’s past, 
Thy soldier has return’d again ; 
His country’s enemies, ag!.ast 


Have fled b ero train. 


<e e 

We met the fierce, insulting foe,: 
As yet they stood upon the strand ; 
And seon th’ invaders dearnt to know, 
Columbians would protect their land. 


Each man, a hero every soul, 
For freedom was ¢xaited hich ; 
One ardent flame inspir’d the whole, 
‘To save our country, or to die. 


And oh, it was a noble sight 
To see vur little band appear, 
Contending with superior might, 


la Virtue'’s cause, for frredom dear 


But amile, my Mary, banish woe, 





Thy Henry now has s2fe return’d, 


-———_ 


The laurels at thy feet 1o threw, 
-Which in his couniry’s cause he 
eain’d, 


Again my blooming boy to find, 
_Andas I clasp him to my breast, 
lll deep implant wittin his and, 
That honour is the soldicr’s crest. 


And teach him that its sweeter. far, 
. To bleed an age on, freedoms plains, 
Sweeter to wage eternal war, 
Than sleep a single hour in chains. 
ALLYN. 
————-— 
THE MAID OF LODI. 


[ SING the maid © Lodi, 
Sweet soother of my coil ; 
Peace dwell: within her bosom, 
And pleasure Jig’ ts her smile. 
Her eyes of muldes: iusire, 
A placid mind di.clcse ; 
Her checks in beauty rival 
The blushes of the rose. 


When o’er the fading landscape 
The shades of twilig':t steal, 
When sea and ‘and are blended 
Beneath her dusky veil, 
Imeet the maid of Lodi, 
On yonder vine-cloth’d hill, 
Or whisper tales of rapture 
Beside yon sparklirg rill. 


Around her humble dwelling 

No servile crowds appear ; 
She but receives che homage 

That springs from hearts sincere. 
Then sing the maid of Lodi, 

Whom native charms adorn, 
Bright as glowing radiance 
That gilds the dawn of morn. 
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